:***. 


THB BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 


September 21, 1887. 


September. 

Here's a lyric for September, 
Best of all months to remember ; 
Month when summer breezes tell 
What has happened wood and dell, 
Ot the joy the year has brought 
And the changes she has wrought. 
She has turned the verdure red ; 
f n the blue shy overhead. 
She the harvest moon has hung 
Like a silver boat among 
Shoals of stars, — bright jewels set 
In the earth's blue coronet. 
She has brought the orchard's fruit 
To repay the robin's flute, 
Which has gladdened half the year 
With a music liquid clear; 
And she makes the meadow grass 
Catch the sunbeams as they pass, 
Till the autumn's floor is rolled 
With a fragrant cloth of gold. 

— 8t. Nicholas. 


Dear Editor : — This is my first attempt to write 
for the Children's Column. I am nine years old. I 
go to school every day when we have school. My 
studies are Reading, Writing, Spelling, Arithme- 
tic, Geography. My teacher's name is Ella Hine, 
J like her very much. I like to read the little 
Children*' Column. If I see this in print, I will 
write again. I will close for this time. 

Yours truly, 

Cart E. Stuabt. 

Spencer, 0. 


A Brave Boy, 

Walter was the son of poor parents, and to sup- 
ply his bread he was obliged to work in a machine 
shop. At the age of fourteen he was finally con- 
verted to the Saviour, and then he at once sought 
for an employ more fully suited to his feelings, and 
one wherein he could accomplish more good. 

He told his ambition to a worthy Christian friend 
one day, and he suggested that he go out through 
tho country with tracts and Bibles for gifts and 
sale. He would sell his Bibles lor some profit, and 
the tracts he could give away where he thought 
they would do good. The proposition met instant 
favor from him, and so, with the consent of his 
parents, be gave up his place in the shop and 
started out with his stock of goods. 

He found very many without the Bible, and 
multitudes who seemed to know little of Jesus. He 
found it pleasant to talk with the people, both 
about his Master and his "Master'* Will," as he 
justly called the New Testament. Many heard him 
gladly, and some responded to his words kindly 
and with sweet promises Many a woman he 
met could not read, and to such, where permission 
was given, he read for them a chapter. This read- 
ing nearly always awakened a desire for the book 
and thus he sold many, and here and there gave 
one away. 

But all did not treat him kindly, or praise the 
work he g*ve his young heart to. At one farm 
house, where the man refused to buy, Walter ask- 
ed that he might leave the Bible as a gift ; but the 
man refused permission, and drove the boy from 
the door with abusive words. "Your book is not 
fit for the house," he said, "it is only fit for the 
barn, at best. You may leave one there if you 
wish," 

"Very well," said Walter, "I will gladly do this 
Indeed, the barn is a good place for the book that 
tells of that Saviour whowas born in the stable of 
Bethlehem." 

So he ran to the barn, left a Bible in a place 
where the man would easily see it, and with a 
light heart over duty well done and a fervent 
prayer for God's blessing on his own word, away 
he went for further work. 

A year later Walter called that way again. 
"Has any good come from the Bible I left ? he 
wondered. The same man met him at the door, 
and this time not roughly, but kindly. "I wish 
to pay for the Bible you left us a year ago," said 
he. "When yon left you said, 'the barn is a good 
place for the book that tells of that Jesua who was 
born in the stable of Bethlehem.' Those words led 
me to search in the book for the story. I found it 
at last, and I became a believer in Jesus, and gave 


him my heart, and all my family have done like- 
wise. Surely I can afford to pay for the book, and 
bless the boy that brought it to us, too." 

Thus Walter got his reward in the end, and a 
blessed one it was. He felt certain that one little 
prayer had been answered anyway, and with new 
heart and bright hopes he kept on at his work. 
Sunday School Eh anorlist. 


Vulvar Words. 

Words are signs of thoughts, and an index of 
the heart. We cannot say vile words without 
thinking vile thoughts ; and vile thoughts are the 
seeds from which vile actions grow, Yile thoughts 
cherished within injure our own souls ; told abroad 
they work ruin in tho souls of those that hear. A 
vile speech, or a coarse jest may fasten itself in a 
hearer's mind and be repeated to others, who may 
repeat it again and again, and thus it may linger 
to blast and blight, long after the lips that utter it 
have been sealed in death for the judgment of the 
great day. 

"Let no corrupt communication proceed out of 
your month." If unholy fires burn within your 
own soul, do not kindle others into flames by them. 
If you are corrupted, do not infect others with the 
plague of your own impurity. 

One vile speech often fixes the standing of the 
speaker in the hearer's mind. "I want nothing to 
do with a person who uses such language," is a 
frequent remark. Is this judgment hard ? What 
then must be thought of the judgment of Him who 
has said, "Out of 1 he abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh. A good man out of the good 
treasure of the heart bringeth forth good things and 
an evil man out of the evil treasure bringeth forth 
evil things. But I say unto you, that every idle word 
that men shall speak, they shall giva account thereof 
in the day of judgment. For by thy words thou shalt 
be justified, and by thy words thou shalt be con- 
demed. Matt jiii : 34, 37. — The Little Christian, 


Christ and Christianity. 

Is the Christianity of the day in accordance with 
the will of Christ ? Or is it largely the work of 
men's hands, a human invention constructed and 
contrived by men for their own advantage, rather 
than (or the glory of God ? Is Christendom in- 
deed the dominion of Christ? Is it not rather in 
open revolt against his example, his spirit, and hi a 
word? In the impurity, the worldly- mi ndednes*, 
and the divisions and strifes which prevail, do we 
not see plain indication* of the working of ati 
enemy seeking to subvert the souls of men? How 
much of the Christianity of to-day. could be ex- 
pected to endure the searching glance ot him who 
walks in the midst of the golden candlesticks. 

If of all the seven churches of Asia there was 
not one that escaped reproof and warning, what 
might the churches of the present day expect, with 
greater light and wider and more favorable oppor- 
tunities, if inspected with equal strictness? Sure- 
ly there is great need of search! ngs of heart and 
deep humiliation before God in view ot prevailing 
apostasy from the Spirit and power and word of 
God. Is it not time that boasting was excluded, 
and that men turned to God with purpose of heart, 
to sigh and cry for the abominations that are in 
the land and for the stains and spots that defile the 
churches which bear the Sayior's name ? 


Clone to Best. 

On Saturday last, the little town of Winchester 
was crowded with people, who came from the sur- 
rounding country within a radius of twelve miles, 
to pay the last tribute of respect to one of our old 
pioneer citizen b, John Ubrisinau, of Gratis town- 
ship, who departed this life last Friday evening. 

"Grandfather" Cbrisman was born Sept. 13, 
1897, in Guilford county, North* Carolina. His 
grandfather, Jacob Cbrisman, was born and rear- 
ed in Pennsylvania, and afterward removed to 
North Carolina, where, in 1775, Daniel, the father 
of deceased, was born. — In 1803, Daniel Chris man, 
with his son and wife's parents removed to Ohio, 
and settled in Warren county, where they remain- 
ed two years. Here grandfather Jacob Chrisman 
died. Tbey eventually moved to Preble county, 
and settled on Twin creek, in 1805. Father Daniel 
Chrisman died near Eaton, at his son Daniel's, 
Feb. 12, 1861, surviving his wife ten years. They 
left a family of five children. The deceased who 
was lovingly called by tho endearing name of 


"grandfather" by all who knew him, was the old- 
est. Uncle Jacob Chrisman of this vicinity is the 
only surviving member of this family. 

On Feb. 20, 1620, he was- united in marriage, to 
Mrs. Susan Hall, who emigrated from Newmarket, • 
Maryland. The wife and mother died June 10, 
1877, at the advanced age of 86 years, 4 months 
and 2 days. 

They were blessed with two children-— Elizabeth 
and Catherine, both of whom are still living. 
Elizabeth married Henry Riner, who still reside 
on the old Riner farm, which adjoins the old home. 
Catherine married Jacob Stover, who still live on 
the borne place. 

Although the father and grandfather of the 
deceased were Presbyterians, he made choice ot 
the Dunkard Brethren as his church home, of 
which body he was a consistent member for many 
years. i 

After a quiet, industrious, and exemplary life, 
he serenely passed away, fully trusting in his 
Saviour, about 5 o'clock, Friday evening last, Aug. 
26, 1887, aged 89 years, 11 months and 13 days. 

The living children number as follows: — Two 
children, tour grandchildren, eleven greet grand- 
children. Out of this family only one death has 
occured — that of one of the great grandchildren, 
Percy, the son of Edward and Susie Johnson, at 
the age of nine months. 

"Grandfather" Chrisman, to those who were ac- 
quainted with him, needs nn eulogy. His sterling 
honesty and general integrity were well known 
wherever the name of Cbrisman had reached. 
While others would be carried away with the. tnr- s 
moils, excitements and vexations of life, he perform- 
ed his duties to his family and neighbors in a very 
common, even, every day manner. True to his 
God, true to his church, true to his family, true to 
his friends. He leaves behind him a record and 
an influence that will be far reaching in its effect 
And no one will be more missed among his associ- 
ates, friends and family than grandfather. 

Those who have visited the Chrisman home will 
remember the vived manner in which he related 
the many reminescences of pioneer life in the days 
of bis early manhood. His memory was extraor- 
dinarily good, and it afforded him much pleasure in 
recalling those old experiences. For many years 
the old familiar form and voice of "grandfather" 
will be missed as be walked around the old home, 
leaning on his staff, having a pleasant word and a 
hearty welcome for every one, the picture of ripe, 
honest, happy old age. 

He was no enthusiast in religion, but believed 
in that kind of Christianity that manifested itself 
in the common actions of every day life. He was 
always ready to aid in every benevolent and relig- 
ious enterprise that was for practical good. He 
was very liberal in his religious views, and was en- 
tirely free I mm clamshmss and exclusiveness. 
When the division took place in the Dunkard 
church to which he belonged, he took his stand 
with the "Progressive" Brethren, and adhered to 
them during the remainder of his life. 

He was very devoted to his family. Every one , 
that visited this home will remember with pleasure 
the extreme love that bound the household togeth- 
er, and the influence of his example will be felt for 
generations. 

During the last few year* of his life he began to 
fail very rapidly. As the months and weeks ad- 
vanced, his strength gave way, until on the 12th of 
July last, the first serious systems were seen. His 
robust constitution still fought the advance of old 
age, until about three weeks before his death he 
took tc his bed, from which he never rose in this 
life. So, at the fountain, the costly pitcher is brok- 
en, and at the cistern the well wrought wheel is 
dashed to pieces. 

lie was conscious to the last, and passed away 
quietly and peacefully as he had lived. Just pre- 
vious to his death, the family gathered around the ' 
bedside, and when his oldest child told him, "grand- 
father, we are all here," he opened his eyes, look- 
ed around with evident satisfaction, and then bade 
tbem farewell. He realised the race of life had 
been run, and now was willing to leave at the 
voice of the Master. It may be truly said of him, 
that "though dead he yet speaketh." 

Edward Mason. 


Horner.— William Horner departed this life Sept. 8, 1887. 
He was bora In Somerset Co., Pa., Nov 4, 1817. His age was 69 
veaxt, s months and 8 dare. Funeral Mr vices by Noah Shut and 
Peter Long, of the German Baptists, In the English Prairie 
Church, Lagrange Co., Ind. 

Yes we are sorry to ear that our uncle has left us, but glad to 
know that his spirit is at rest and his ionic sickness and pains ere > 
no more. Witnessing his last momenta, we were made t-> feel 
very solemn knowing that we to ere Ions most pass through the 
same shadow of death. Truly we have lost a good friend, one 
whom we loved much, one who lived a consistent life. Be was 
upright in his ways and was a good neighbor and loved by alt 
He leaves a wife and severe btldren to mourn their loss. 

E. L. Hoxaaa. 


